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	Across the Stars:Rise of the Phoenix

Authors Note: Welcome to an Alternative Universe/Actual Universe of Sailor Moon! This story was thought of while watching Season 5: The Sailor Stars Season. I hope you all would join the ride with me on this story that I have planned and sorted out. Please do know I won't be bashing any character. I will try my best to be close enough on how they act in the Original Anime series.

Information Tip: _Name Meaning _

Eisuke - Glory and honor.

Kyohei - Powerful and peace

Miyabi- Graceful

Ryo - Brightness

Disclaimer: I DO NOT OWN Sailor Moon. Plot and my own characters belong to me.

Read & Review

Add & Alert

Enjoy!

* * *

><p><strong>Prologue: <strong>_The Destiny of the Imperial Celestial Crystal Kingdom_

Somber, vague clouds hovered over the skies of the Imperial Celestial Crystal Kingdom; the sudden sound of thunder echoed angrily throughout the mist of the dark sky only to be illuminated by bright flashes of white light that came down and impaled the land below. Harsh gush of bitter wind, blew angrily through the deserted streets and into the zone of war. The once bright and peaceful city was a thing of the past, as the Golden City of Imperial Light was resided with massive noise of heavy machinery and gun fire that echoed loudly through the torn city.

Shouts and screams echo through the city. Noise of men dying and warriors fighting was the only source of eruption that filled the empty streets. Havoc had taken over the Golden City, it was slowly tumbling down to the ground and into the hands of Iris and havoc had soon taken over.

Ravanna had won.

Sudden, the sky above had become black. The once illuminating moon had disappeared from its viewers eyes as darkness begun to loom over the Golden City of Imperial Light. Pitch black, the city was turned into, as the residing mist soon began to surround the Warriors of the Celestial Arch, gathering them into the center. Each warrior stood still as they looked forward, their eyes set on their enemy while fear crawled deep within each one of them.

A chuckle echoed throughout the now diminishing noise. A tremble of anguish surpassed through each Warrior of the Celestial Arch, as their fear began to grown even further. Suddenly, a figure appeared before the Warriors of the Celestial Arch; a thin female with piercing yellow eyes stared at the small group with interest before murmuring into the harsh winds.

"_Beams of Doom and Dusk of Death, destroy the Celestial Arch and take their Kingdom to its depth._"

Screams of agony and pain pierced the black skies; beams of red light piercing through each Warrior of the Celestial Arch. Blood oozed from the open wounds, one by one fell to their knees as their eyes held a dull and lifeless stare; sudden light appeared before their chest, star-crystal seeds that slowly became dull and shattered before the Warriors, one by one falling to the ground, dead.

Shouts of victory echo through the destroyed city. The once Golden City of Imperial Light had fallen, along with the Warriors of the Celestial Arch who had fought hard to keep the city at bay; only to fail and lead them to their diminish. A figure stood before the fallen men and women, staring at the remains of their once star-crystal seeds; shattered and scattered around their dead bodies. A chuckle escaped from the figure's lips, than a cackle; the figure turning and giving its back to the scene of fallen warriors. The figure took a step forward followed by another until it reached the open door of her haven, the Haven of Torture Dusk; the figure reached the open door and stepped forward as mist soon clawed on its ankles and pulled the figure down as the portal began to consume the figure. Yet, the figure turned and looked at Ravanna fighters in silence, words were not meant to be spoken as the fighters nodded, knowing what the figure meant. Their next target, taking down and destroying the Imperial Celestial Crystal Kingdom along with their Neo - King and Neo - Queen.

In the far distance, far away from the fallen Golden City of Imperial Light; perched on top of a shine silvery hill, resided the Silver Millennium Crystal Palace. It was a palace made out of fine Silver and White Crystal; a Palace that had represented peace and prosperity throughout the Universe. It was a Palace, a home that the Golden Celestial Arch-Angels and the Imperial Solar Senshi had vowed to protect and give their lives for.

Ravanna crept its way onto the Shine Silvery Hill, the road that lead to the Silver Millennium Crystal Palace. Wrath and anger started to become dominant as the fighters of Iris started to become powerful. One by one, the Golden Celestial Arch-Angels and the Imperial Solar Senshi made their presence be known before their enemies. Each one walking through the Imperial Pearl Gates and taking a step on the Shine Silvery Hill and making a blockade so none of their enemies would pass through the entrance. Standing in utter silence, the Protectors of The Imperial Celestial Crystal Kingdom, waited for the first attack, looking out into the dark road and waiting for any movement.

"Be wise and let the force of shine guide you all, fellow Protectors of the Celestial. If we die tonight, we die in honor." Arch-Angel Raguel whispered, his words of wisdom echoing through the night and into the hearts of the Protectors.

"Remember, we must keep Ravanna and their order out of the palace! At all cost we must keep the King and Queen safe, along with the children. As Sailor Senshi, it is our duty to keep this Kingdom and this solar system protected and our Royal Family alive!" Sailor Uranus announced, looking at her fellow teammates and glancing at the Golden Celestial Arch-Angels, only to receive a nod of agreement from all of them.

"At any cost, my fellow friends. Sailor Uranus is right! The King and Queen are our only hope into vanquishing these traitors." Arch-Angel Uriel said, anger and bravery mixing into the thread of his voice.

"Together we will win!" Sailor Mercury shouted, her ocean-blue eyes showing determination and strength as she tighten her grip on Arch-Angel Gabriel's hand.

Everyone cheered in agreement, as they stood on the Shine Silvery Hill; eyes staring forward, some glancing to the sides while others glancing to their lovers for moral support. They all knew that this was a war like no other, but with their determination and strength they could surely conquer and vanquish the enemy and keep the Royal Family safe and out of harms way.

"Thank you, my friends."

The sudden noise had caught the attention of the Protectors of the Celestial, turning around quickly to face the open gates of the Imperial Pearl. There standing a few feet away from all of them was a man, who stared at all of them with admiration and proudness. Each one of the Protectors of the Celestial bowed their heads, showing respect toward the man who watched them all, carefully. A sad smile gracing his lips, as his midnight eyes brimmed with unshed tears.

"Please, do not bow to me. It should be I, who should be bowing before all of you. You have all earned my respect long before I was crowned as King." The man said, softly. He took a step forward, soon followed by another only to come to a halt when one of the Golden Celestial Arch-Angels rose his hand to stop him.

"Your Highness, please. It is not time to lecture us and bring back old memories. We are at war, and I would really appreciate if you would walk back inside and be with your wife and children. It is very dangerous out here and we, Protectors of the Celestial, don't want you in harm or injured." Arch-Angel Raphael spoke, softly; jade eyes staring into midnight ones with concern.

A chuckle escaped from the man before making his way closer to the Imperial Pearl Gates, coming to stand in front of Arch-Angel Raphael. Both men stared at each other, until the man brought a hand to place it on the Arch-Angel's shoulder; giving him a slight squeeze.

"You would honestly think that I, would let my brothers, my close friends, my family, fight without me? Arch-Angel Raphael, I think you have it all wrong. I would rather die in battle, giving my strength and power in the battle field, knowing that I perished from this world by keeping my wife and children safe. I may be King, but once I was known as Fighter, Sailor Star Fighter; and being a Fighter at heart I would fight along with the Arch-Angels and the Sailor Senshi." the man said, determination threaded in his voice as he stared at Arch-Angel Raphael, then glanced at the rest of his elite.

"But, its too dangerous… we cannot risk it, Phoenix." Arch-Angel mumbled, deep worry showing in his jade orbs. Phoenix stood in silence, as he stared at his friend and warrior; he knew he was risking his life in coming out here and fighting alongside them, but he just couldn't stand around knowing his friends were risking to keep him, his wife, and children alive.

Phoenix took a deep breath, before nodding in response to the Arch-Angel's statement. Taking a step back, he looked at each and every one of his Protectors before standing up straight, a regal aura shinning deep within the man as he began to speak with authority.

"Than do not consider me as your King, for tonight. Until this moment, your King is inside the Silver Millennium Crystal Palace with his Queen and children. The man standing before you, is a Protector of the Celestial like the rest of you. Until this exact moment, you will all call me Arch-Angel Michael, and that's an order." Arch-Angel Michael said, his voice ringing with authority and order throughout his Protectors.

The Golden Celestial Arch-Angels and the Imperial Solar Senshi all nodded in agreement as they all turned to focus once more on the road. Tension rose, as Arch-Angel Michael made his way to stand in front of his Protectors. Looking out into the darkness, the Regal Arch-Angel mumbled softly that only the Protectors could hear, "It is time" before a bright beam shot out of nowhere and toward them, making them all jump out of the way.

War had begun between the Ravanna Fighters and the Protectors of the Celestial.

Inside the Silver Millennium Crystal Palace, deep within the empty, dim hallway was a narrow pathway that lead towards the Chamber of Eternal Prayer; a chamber that was specifically made for the perished. Right outside of the double glass doors that lead to the Chamber of Eternal Prayer stood a young man; a man dressed in royal attire of black armor with gold edging and combat boots. He was a young lad, standing at full height of six feet-two; long golden locks of hair that fell to the back of his knees and was loosely tied into a low ponytail, supple porcelain skin that could rival his own mother's, midnight blue eyes that compared to his father's, yet the birth mark on his forehead; a silver crescent moon intwined with a golden sun and three small stars that were embedded at the bottom of the crescent moon. It was a sign, a representation of his linage, of his birthing as a Prince of the Imperial Celestial Crystal Kingdom.

The young man stood in silence. Time ticking by as his midnight blue eyes stared at the closed glass doors, as thoughts and questions surfaced through his mind. The man knew he did not have enough time to stand and question his motives of not wanting to enter the Chamber of Eternal Prayer, although he had told his brothers he needed time to be on his own inside the Chamber of Eternal Prayer. Taking a deep breath, and grabbing the door knob of one of the glass doors, the man pulled the door open and walked inside the dim room. Inside the Chamber of Prayer was a long path that lead too a golden crystal coffin that lay in the center of the room. It was a beautiful coffin, a transparent golden casket that shone with light from inside. Another deep was taken in as he closed the door behind him, silence surrounding the man as he made his way toward the center, his body getting closer to the Golden Crystal Coffin. Once reaching the transparent casket, the man kneeled before the object; midnight-blue eyes staring into the casket. Inside the Golden Crystal Coffin, lay a beautiful woman with porcelain skin that rivaled the moon's light, a gold crown that was perched onto the long golden hair that were tied in two Odangos' and flowed down her body and falling to the side, a white silk dress covering the petite body and fell to the side of the casket.

The man felt tears brim the conner of his eyes as he took in the image of the Golden Crescent Moon that appeared on the woman's forehead only to let his sight travel down to the woman's hands, there between her fingers was a purple teddy bear keychain that gently lay above her stomach. One by one tears fell from his eyes and down his cheeks as he took in the image of the beautiful woman that lay in a deep sleep inside the Golden Crystal Coffin.

"Mama…" a whisper escaped from his parted lips, as he let his eyelids flutter shut and with a shaky breath he leaned forward and pressed a supple kiss on the ice-cold crystal casket.

The young man stayed in his kneeling position; forehead pressed gently against the crystal casket, tears still streaming down his cheeks while his hands were balled into fists. A tremble surpassed through his body, as thoughts and questions still plagued his overwhelmed mind. Taking a deep breath, he let his mind wonder free; images of his mother appearing before his sheltered eyes, a warm sensation coursing through his veins as a silent prayer danced upon his parted lips.

Suddenly, a noise captured the man's attention. His eyelids fluttering open as he turned his head to the glass doors' direction. There standing at the entrance of the Chamber of Prayer was another man, younger by three years.

"Please forgive me. I apologize for intruding, brother, but I needed to cut your visit short as there isn't much time left and the war had just begun." The man said, hanging his head in sadness.

"Please, don't apologize Kyohei. I was done spending time with Mother, so you were not intruding in anything." The man whispered, focusing once again at the Crystal Casket. Once more he pressed his lips against the ice-cold object before standing up straight and fully turning his body toward Kyohei.

Kyohei stood in silence before his brother. The young man was tall for his age only being two inches shorter than the man by the Golden Crystal Coffin. Kyohei had long ivory hair, a color that he had inherited from his maternity grandmother; it fell to his waist and was pulled back in loose braid. Kyohei also had porcelain skin, and beautiful sapphire-blue eyes that could rival his brother midnight-blue ones. Kyohei also had the birth mark of the Silver Crescent Moon and the Golden Sun with the three small stars on his forehead. The ivory haired man also sported a black armor with gold edges and combat boots.

The blond man stared into the eyes of Kyohei, noticing the questions swimming in his eyes only to break the eye contact and look away, bringing his bottom lip between his teeth.

"Eisuke? Do you think that Mama will ever wake up from her deep sleep?" Kyohei asked, the thread of pain being noticeable in his tone of voice; not daring to glance over Eisuke's shoulder as he despised seeing his Mama in the Golden Crystal Coffin that lay right behind his older brother.

"I, honestly don't know, Kyohei… I wish I could give you an answer, but I unfortunately don't have one." Eisuke said, sadly. The blond male walked away from the casket and toward his brother.

Kyohei nodded, before swiftly turning his back on Eisuke and stepping into the dim hallway. Eisuke followed closely behind. Once both men were out of the Chamber of Eternal Prayer, they stood in the hallway for a few minutes, until Kyohei broke the silence between the two.

"Do you think it's a good idea that the Protectors of the Celestial and Papa are outside fighting and risking their life for the Kingdom? For Mama? For us?" Kyohei asked, never looking at Eisuke. Eisuke stared at his brother's back in thought.

"Kyohei-chan, you very well know Papa and the Protectors of the Celestial would give their lives for Mama in a heartbeat, they would risk their lives for all of us." Eisuke honestly said, as he followed his brother down the narrow, dim hallway.

"I believe you, Eisuke. I really do. Yet, I can't shake the uncomfortable feeling of not being able to fight along side Papa and the Protectors. We should be out there fighting for our Kingdom, our home! Not being stuck in here and waiting for the outcome." Kyohei said, anger threaded deep in his voice as he visibly shook with the great strength of trembles that surpassed through his body.

"And I understand that, Kyohei-chan. I understand that feeling of being helpless and not being able to fight for what's right. I crave to be out there in battle! But we were ordered by our King, our own father to stay in here and protect Mama and each other. We have our own mission, Kyohei-chan and we need to follow through with it." Eisuke gritted out, as he too felt anger seep deep within him.

Kyohei trembled once more, staring at Eisuke with anger in his sapphire-blue eyes.

"Screw the damn mission, Eisuke! That mission is beyond ridiculous! It should not have come down to this! That mission should not be meant for a four year old child to complete!" Kyohei yelled, irritation seeping in his tone. Eisuke could clearly notice the desperation in his eyes as he kept walking to their new destination.

"And you think that I agree with this? I don't want her to go through with it! But, it has to be done Kyohei! She's the only one without much memory of this future that could go back and fix the errors of our parents past! She's the only one who could stop the disaster that has taken over our lives! If there was another way, Kyohei-chan, if I could send any of us back to the past, including Miyabi or Ryo, I would. Yet, she's the only one who could balance things and fix the problems." Eisuke yelled. Tears once again brimming the edges of his eyes.

"She's our sister! Our little, four year old Odango-chan sister! Eisuke there has to be another way! Please we can't put this pressure on her!" Kyohei pleaded.

Eisuke flinched at the tone Kyohei had taken. Eisuke knew very well that not everyone agreed with Mama and Papa's decision. Honestly only Sailor Pluto agreed to the solution they had come up with. Eisuke tried very hard to understand what was going through his parents mind, yet the sudden war that had erupted and then Mama falling into a deep sleep came crashing into their lives left no time to think of another plan. Eisuke could remember the night his father came in and gave him directions on what to do to send his sister back to the past. He wanted to argue with his father, but the stern look and the worry showing in his midnight-blue eyes had left him keeping his thoughts to himself. Deep down he knew that this was the only way for them to figure out Mama's last words before she went into a deep slumber.

"Kyohei-chan, I understand your worry. I do. But we need to do this. It's the only way to bring Mama back to us." Eisuke whispered, sadly.

Silence fell upon them once again. The two brothers walking together down the narrow hallway until they reached their destination. The Chamber of Golden Ruins was the chamber that Sailor Pluto spent most of her time in; it was a Chamber that she protected and kept watch every second of her life. Behind the closed wooden door was the rest of his siblings, waiting for Kyohei and himself.

Upon reaching their destination, Kyohei and Eisuke were met by the large wooden door opening, two male figures stepping out of the Chamber of Golden Ruins and into the hallway. Both men were tall, each having the similar height of Kyohei; one of the men had shoulder length black-blue hair and the other had mid-back length dirty blond hair and porcelain skin. Both had the matching sapphire-blue eyes Kyohei had and the same birth mark Eisuke and Kyohei sported on their forehead. Each one had the black armor and combat boots with gold edges.

Eisuke smiled at both of them. Kyohei groaned before making his way past the two men and into the Chamber of Golden Ruins. Both men turned to look at each other before putting their attention on Eisuke. Eisuke could only sweat drop at there questioning stares.

"So, what's up with him?" Miyabi asked, staring intently at Eisuke as he brought his hands to his black hair and began to quickly tie his hair into a low bun.

"Nothing, Kyohei-chan is just worried, that's all." Eisuke mumbled, hanging his head in thought before raising it up once again and walking into the Chamber of Golden Ruins, Miyabi and Ryo right behind.

Once inside the grand, Chamber of Golden Ruins; Eisuke felt a strong wave of nausea pass through his body. The sick feeling lead the oldest Prince to stagger back a few steps only to be stopped by the pressure of a hand on his lower back. Eisuke quickly turned to his left, only to smile at his youngest brother Ryo. Ryo nodded in silence, as he turned to look forward; there across from Eisuke, Miyabi, and Ryo was Kyohei. Kyohei sat on the small twin bed, staring down at the small sleeping figure that was cuddled under the blankets and hugging tightly onto a small white-furry puppy.

"The time has come. We need to send her off soon before any enemy could get into the Palace and stop us." Miyabi mumbled, sadly. He walked toward his older brother by two minutes, followed by the eldest Imperial Celestial Prince and his younger brother by three minutes.

" Please, we can't do this… there has to be another way." Kyohei whispered, tears brimmed the edge of his eyes as he stared at his sleeping sister.

"I wish there was another way, Kyohei-chan. But, you know well as all of us do that this is something Odango-chan has to do." Ryo said, as he placed a hand on Kyohei's shoulder.

Kyohei took a deep breath and nodded. Silence once again fell upon the Chamber of Golden Ruins, the four Imperial Celestial Princes standing around the bed, staring at their sister's sleeping form. Eisuke kneeled before the bed and brought a hand to place on top of the golden locks. The slight pressure, woke the small girl's sleep as her eyelids fluttered open and midnight-blue eyes stared into identical ones.

"Suke-chan?" the blonde girl question, sleep threaded in her voice. The small girl looked around, noticing her other three brothers. Eisuke smiled as he brought his hand down to push the bangs away from her face, his thumb caressing the identical birth mark he and his brothers had on their forehead.

"Yes, Serenity?" Eisuke mumbled, his stare never breaking the eye contact between himself and his sister. Serenity stared at her brother, before feeling supple licks on her skin, making her look down at the furry puppy in her arms.

"Mama? Papa?" Serenity asked, a thread of curiosity showing. Eisuke looked away, his eyelids shutting tight as he let out a deep breath.

The Imperial Celestial Prince could feel the deep pain and anguish coming from his father and the Protectors of the Celestial. Eisuke knew that his brothers felt it too; their powers were hyped to a level that they could all feel each others emotions and feelings. Eisuke partially blamed the Imperium Crystal, that was passed on to the five of them by their mother. Eisuke was brought out of his thoughts when a small hand touched his own, making him look at the midnight-blue eyes once more.

"Mama and Papa are currently busy, Serenity-chan. They personally sent us to sing you to sleep." Eisuke lied, as he kept stroking the blonde locks of hair. Kyohei and Miyabi looked away when Serenity turned to look at them, while Ryo looked down at the ground, despair and sadness consuming him whole.

Silence hovered over the Chamber of Golden Ruins, until a loud noise echoed throughout the Palace. Sounds of gun fire could be heard in the far distance, as the four men looked at each other with fear than turning their attention to the closed door.

"We're running out of time!" Ryo shouted as he began to take a stance in front of his brothers and sister.

Eisuke turned to look at Serenity, who looked at him with fear and confusion. Eisuke hated the look on his sister's face but he knew there was no time to explain or try to make her understand on what's going on. Eisuke pulled Serenity into a hug and pressed a kiss onto her forehead, before pulling away.

"We have to hurry! We don't know how long it will take until they find us! She needs to be gone before they reach us!" Miyabi said, as he brought a hand to his pocket and pulled out a star shaped pendant.

Kyohei glanced at Serenity; fear showing in his eyes, yet determination seeping through his whole body. He would not let Ravanna reach his sister, he would die before they harm Serenity. His attention was brought back to his two brothers, as they pulled out star shaped pendants, indicating for him to do the same.

"Imperial Articuno Crystal, Power!"

"Celestial Zapdos Crystal, Power!"

"Imperium Moltres Crystal, Power!"

Eisuke took a chance to glance at his brothers. Noticing that they had called onto their guardian alter-ego. Eisuke knew he didn't have much time until, he himself would have to join the Legendary Trio of Myth and call his own power to fight the enemy. But his main focus was on getting his sister on her way to the past. Eisuke turned to look at Serenity who stared in awe and fear, before looking at him. Eisuke brought her into a hug as he began to whisper an enchantment, using the Imperium Crystal Power he had deep within to complete the mission his parents had bestowed on him.

"_Light of Bright of the Imperial Celestial Crystal Kingdom. Love of the Luminous Neo-Rulers. Peace of Universal Kingdoms, Empires of the Moon and Sun, I, Imperial Celestial Prince, Eisuke Seiya Kou bestow my powers to you. Please Imperium Crystal help me save them, they are family to me. Guide Imperial Celestial Princess, Serenity Usagi Kou to the past of the beginning, help her save our future. Help her save our family…_"

A bright light began to surround Serenity. The small body slowly becoming heavy as sleep was bestowed on the little girl. Eisuke carefully lowered her down onto the bed, the furry puppy following in pursuit as Crystal started to form around her, sheltering her in a cocoon as he began to float upward.

"_Tale as old as time, Chamber of Golden Ruins, send Serenity to the 20th Century!_"

Suddenly a bright light appeared and the cocoon crystal exploded forward, traveling through the pitch black skies. Eisuke looked upward, tears streaming down his face as he brought a hand to his chest, blood oozing from an open wound to his heart. A deep breath in and a deep breath out, Eisuke pushed himself up before turning around and grabbing his own star pendant from his pocket and rising his hand to the air, he shouted.

"Silver Imperium and Golden Celestial Caladrius, Power!"

Out of reach from Ravanna's evil hands, and deep within the universe; a bright crystal cocoon floated toward the stream of time. Bright light flashing and surrounding the object as distance was put between the Crystal Cocoon and the Imperial Celestial Crystal Kingdom. Inside the Crystal Cocoon, slept a child along with her furry companion, both dreaming of a Kingdom that was. Time ticked by before the Crystal Cocoon took full force and starting hurling toward the Rural Planet Earth, as the Crystal Cocoon got closer, a bright light surrounded the small girl, slowly surrounding her as her small body transitioned into a fourteen year old body, long golden locks of hair tied in two Odangos and coming down to the back of her knees, and the Royal birthmark on her forehead disappearing, as if it were all a dream. As the Crystal Cocoon traveled closer and closer, the scream of agony and pain faded away.

The Imperial Celestial Crystal Kingdom had fallen. Ravanna had won. The Princes lay dead on the floor of the Chamber of Golden Ruins, the Golden Celestial Arch-Angels and the Imperial Solar Senshi lay on the Shine Silvery Hill terminated, along with their King. Victory was celebrated by the enemy as Ravanna headed toward the Chamber of Eternal Prayer, there he saw the body of the Queen. As Ravanna prepared to finish the Royal family off, the Imperium Crystal shot a bright light and as it was a sign that Evil had not conquered at all.

Because, one Royal child had lived. The child that would bring back the Imperial Celestial Family, and the child that would conquer evil once and for all.

* * *

><p>Please Review! I would love to hear your thoughts on this story!<p>

Xoxo


End file.
